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CHAPTER X.~(Continued.)

“Dick Brayton, when you fowml that
writing on the old tree, you found some-
thing that referred, in some way, to what
was done last night,”” he told himself.
“I'm sure of it,” he added, aloud.

“Did yon spenk to met" nsked the man,

“No" answoered Diok, rousing himself
grom the abstenction Into which bis train
of thought had thrown him, “About
what time do you think the horses were
stolen 7"’

“Wall, we don't say right ont that we
think they was stole,” answered themnn,
“Bat 1 allow it kin' o' looks that a way.
Whether they were stole or got out o
their own nccord, it must ha' happened
wumiiers ‘twixt ten an' doglight. ‘They
was there. all vlght, when ol man .\wr:
il went to bed, an' they was inissin
when he got up this mornin’,  ‘That's
bout all 1 ean tell ye, ‘eept the fence
that they must 'a’ got ont through, or
t'en holped throogh, wis o gowl one,
an' the hosses never wis knowed Lo be
onruly, an' we don't see how they come
to take it ntn thele heads o git breachy
all to aret,  ‘The faet is, we don't bileeve
they ever got ont o' the field "thont helps
but Wleevin' ain't knowin', you know,”

“Have you found any track of them
yot 7" asked Dick, .

“Nothin', 'cept as fur as the roml.” was
the reply.  “It rained about daylight—n
reg'lar, rlght-smart loetle pourdown
.while it lnsted=an' you can't teack noth-
fn' this wornin’, on that aeconnt, only
here an' there, where the ground's so
bard it don't wash eney,”

“Have you any suspicions of who could
bhave taken them?"

“No more'n the man in the moon.” wns
the reply. *They're gone, an' that's all
1 ean toll yo. 1've met nigh on to o doz-
en men this mornin’, and nene of 'om has
seen hide or imir o the critters, It's
mighty queer, Seeins jost as of the alrth
had opened an' swallered ‘em.”

“It is queer,” said Dick.  “lo you
want help In looking for them¥"

“You, nll we enn git.," was the answer,
“Avorill, he's o poor man, nn' ean't af-
ford to lose his teann  Melibe we're wor-
ryin’ ‘thont any reason, an ‘they'll tarn
up sommers ‘ronnd the kentey; but 1 al-
Tow it look’s ef 1hey was took, Anyhow,
‘tain’t no more'n faie an' neighborly fer
us to turn out an’ help him hunt fer "em."

“Of course, we'll nll help,” said Dick. | ¢

“Iy there to be an organized searveh, or
in every one to work Independently

“Wall, you see, we ham't got so fur ns
that ¥it," wius the reply. “We hnin't
konowed whit 1o do, 'cnuse we hain't
knowaed what 1o think, “Uhey’re 1o meet
at Averill’s at noon or therenbout and
fix up sone plan, of the horses don’t turn
up afore that time."”

Firteen minntes Inter, Dick, Mr. Boone
and the messenger from Averill’s rode
nwiy together,

As they eame opposite Mr, Porter's
thoy saw Wayne sitting in the doorway,
with a singing book in his hand, inmming
uver the tunes to be sung at the next
wession of the singing sehool,

“Hoello!” enlled ont Dick to Bamanthy,
who was stonding at the kitchen window,
evidently woudering about the eavalende
she behield, *Did you know there were
horse thieves abont this mornlug?™

He watehod Woyne ns he asked the
question to see what éffect the words had
on him,

I'he singing teacher lookad up from his
book for n moment as indifferently aw he
might nt the sound of any volee heard
unexpectedly, bat cither did not umler-
stand whnt had been sald or feit no in-
terest In it, fory when he saw who the
spenker was, he dropped his eyes upon
his beok ngnin and went on with his
singing.

“You don't say!" erled Samanthy, com-
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him to mistenstin® anxthing,  KBE he wos
angwhere 1 like to know it KT he
wa'n't I'd ke to know whore he'd he'n
fo ot that time o night.  He trled 1o
brinhaozle me by pretendin® 1 was inlse
taken, But T tell ye 1 wasn't,  When
1 see a wan 1 know Bioe and he ean't
eram the constrmsey down my theont! No,
wirree, not by n goldarn sight. My name’s
Bill Green, an' Um willin® 1o back up
whut Bill Greon says, any doy.  Yes, sir:

on't, of ye want 10, aud by woy of mak-
fng the assertion more cimphatic Bl ex-
pectorated a great monthinl of tolnecs
julee at the head of an unineky chileken
which happencd Lo pass

It tnkes bot e (o aronse a person’s
enrlosity aml exeile suspivion, Fhore
were plenty who were willing sl ready
to fnguiee it ek Bragtofy hod been ot
any one's hoise on Wednesiday evening.
Noane bl seen i nfer singing sehool,
excopt BN Gireen,

Bt the excitonent of the seareh made
everviliing else secomdarey (or the time,
atd B Tet the ball e had set rolling
vest for the present: bt be bl not g
throngh with it by any means. e would
set I b wotion again, if necessaey, aml
he olways folt it obligatory upon him o
do anything that wonll annoy s person
agninst whom he had o geodge.

The searelh bogan,

The woods woere scoired o all divees
tions,

Eversthing was done that men who
have no elne to work from conhl do,

For two days the search was kept np
falthrully, Bot not a trace was found
of horses or horse thieves,  Everybody
wns completely  mystified, It =cened
vory mich, as the man who spread the
pews of the theft had sald, as if the
enrth had opened and swallowed them
up.

I"lt'u no use to look longer,” said Aver-
i, on the evening of the second day.
*“We've done all we conbls We'lve be'n
everywhere, "ceptin® fn the Big Bwamp,
an' there haln't wo nse o' goin' there,
‘eanse o man ean’t teavel fn it mneh less
o hoss. Mo wo know they ean't be thers,
‘thout takin® the trouble to look, We'll
have to give it up as a bad job, hoys,"
he added with a little quaver in his volee,
To lose onc's horses in those days was
to lose the greater share of one's depen-
ence,  “1U'm mueh oblesged v ye for yor
Kindooess, an' 1 hope tu hev g chanee tn
pay yo haek, some day, but uot in the
sanmie way."”

Mo the search ended and nothing hond
been accomplished by It

*1 don't understand abont Dick Bray-
ton's teyin' to lie ont o' bein' off summers
thont ulght,” said BN Green to his pars
tienlar cronies, “1'm asgoin’ to look Inter
the matter a leetle.  Mebbe it's all vight,
but what puzeles me Is, why sh'd be try
to deny it when he knows | see himY"

Ot conrse, this hint of Bill's thut there
wans something wrong was n snbject of
froquent conversation nmong his friends
after that, and it was but a short time
before DHek was under n susplelon which
was to eulminnie n o charge of villainy
aguinst him,
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A doy or two went by,

T'he excitement begau to lull a little,

Fut there was no danger of its dying
out for a long time 1o come, even if
nothing more of the kind which had
nrousced it were to happen, for the recol-
leetlon of o horse stenling  transaction
wns to the early settlers what our Iate
war Is to those who took purt in It—
something to be talked over.oml won-
dered ubont every time two or three in-
terested nelghibors got together,

Monday morning Dick happened to be

ing to the door, all excitement in & mo-
ment.

“Averill's, near Deer Creek," nuswared
Dick, with his eyes on Wayne's fanee, Hut
its quiet, nneoncerned look bafed him,

“Wall, I mus' say that's comin' purty
clus  howe," remarked  SBamanthy, *1
wouldn't wonder a bit ef they got "round
these diggin's 'fore long, Hope they'll
keteh 'em an' string ‘em up.”

“I'ell Ezra,"” enlled out Mr. Hoone.
“Mebbe be'll want o turn out and help
bune,”

“I will #0,” nnswered Bamanthy,

Then the party rode off. It was Joinml
by several others before they reached
Averill's, where they found quite a crowd
assembled.  Old men, young men and
boys were there, It seemed ns if all the
male portlon of the community had turn-
ed ont to help hunt horse thieves. “I'ho
cxcitemont was [ntense, .

Each person bad a theory of his own
to offer, Kach person ulso had n plan of
bis own to propose and advoente respect-
ing the search. 'T'he consequence was
thut it was nearly two o'clock before
llw; bhegan to do anything.

“You didn't wee or hear nothin' o' stran-
gers lus' night, did ye¥" asked Bill Ureen
of Dick as they stood together, walting
for eome plun of getion to be deelded on,

“No. How would | be likely to seo
anything of them " anked Dick, ** “Lsn‘t
lkely they come around Mr, Booue's,”

“1 dldn't s'pose they did come ‘round
Mr. Boune's,” rexponded Bill, “Hut you

wa'n't there nll the time. 1 didn’t know |

but you might hn' beerd suthin' when
you was down this way last night.”

“Aren't yon mistuken about wmy belng
down this way?" asked Dick,

“No, | hain't,” answered Bill, stontly,
"1 kind o' reckon that you s'plcioned 1
se¢ ye, Wan you out sparkin'y"

Bill arked his question ot random,
When be asked It, Dick thought of the
idea be bud had of calliug on Rhodn, and

 tuking thmt knowledge of his intention

into consideration, nlong with the fuell
|

of bis baviog accompunied her home sev-
ernl thmes from singing school, on the
streugth of which occurrence Blll Green
had propbesied a match, It seemed to him
that Bill must, In some way, have an
Inkling of what his Intentions of the night
before had been, and he could not keep
down the color from his face, e saw
that Hill's suspicions were aroused in
some vague way, and, disliking the fel-
low ns he did, that made bim Indignant,
and he turned away with the vemark that
he didn't know that it was anybody's
businvss where he had been or what his
business was, A most unfortunate res
murk to make, wnder the elrcumstances,
as he had to admit, later.

“It looks mighty curl's to me” BN
sald to the men who had been stunding
by, listenlng to the conversation, “He's
jes' an good as denled beln’ out las' night,
when | tackled bim about it. Ye heerd
what he sald about Iit, I reckon, Now
I'm willin' to swear on a stnck o' Bibles
big's a meetin' bouse that he went by
our honse abiout two o'clock, fer 1| wnn

up a-drivin’ the cow out o' the gurdin,
an' 1 see 0 man a-skulkin' along the
kiud o |

road, ap' when he see me he
sheered off Into the shadder, ny e¢f he
didu't want to be seen. But | see him,
fer all that, jest as plaiu's day, an' it
was Dick Brayton, ap' be kuows It
#'pasen, wo fiud out whether he was to
pybody's house lus' pight, Jeat you
o {nguiries, kiud o' aly, so's ' nof git
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“Whose hosses have h'en took?"

[

wanting an iron of soie sort to make a
repale on his plow. Not finding one about
Mr. Boone's house or harn, he went over
to Mr, Portor's to gee i€ ho conld find
what lie wanted there,

Samanthy wos In the Tront yanl, giving
little vielons dabs at n cont which was
hanging on the clothes line, She had a
basin of sonpsids on o bloek of wood be-
slde her, and with this solution, applied
with n rag, she was emdeavoring to nee
complish something with the garment bes
fore her,

“Have you token 1o cleaning okl
clothes " asked Dick, coming up bebind
hier, unobiserved,

Bamnnthy gave a little piping ery, that
was ftirst cousin to n fashlonable young
Indy's shriek, and wearly jumped out of
hier shoos, she wax so startled,

“Land o' gaodness, how yon sealer mel”
she erleds  **1 didn't know ns there was
& man anywheres "round the diggin's"

“1 don't belleve yon're ns wneh atraid
of the men on you'd like to make mo
think you nre,” laughed Diek, *1I'd like
1o know what yon've doing."

“I'm eleanin® up that feller's eont,” an-
swered Samoanthy, with n vielons empha-
sis on “that feller” and ou aceompany-
ing vicious twitech of the gurment be-
longing to him,

“Can't he clean his own clothes?"” nsk-
od Dick, eylng the coat closely, “Is he
80 busy he can't fiud time to do it him-
selt?"

“l w'pose ko, answered Bamanthy,
spitefully,  “Ef he had a conple more
gals to mako fools of, we'd hey to wait
on bhim the whole endurin' thne,"

“Meaning Nannle and—""

“An' Rhody,"” sald Bamanthy, tinlsh-
ing the sentenee for Dick, "Oh, 1 aln't
blind by no menns! Bloss yeo, I've seen
how things was a-goln' for a good spell
buack, an' 1 fest keep a-puttin’ in my say
whenever 1 git a chunce, an' you jest
mark my words an' see if that feller
don't have a rallin®-out with both o' them
.gals nfore long. I've talked to Nawmey,
an' U've talked to Rhody, nn' "twon't be
sich a great while ntore | glt 'em work-
ed up so't they'll give Me. Blogin' Veach-
er 1o understund that he can't palaver
‘round 'em both in the way he's doin’
now. Ye see, the way "tls vow, he's
a makin' Rhody bleeve she's playin® fust
fiddle when be's with ber, an® when he's
with Nawoey, why, she's the one, Uals
don't put up with the Wlee o' playin® see-
ond fiddle for nobody, wo there's a-goln'
to be the biggest kind of a4 rumpus afore
a great spell, un' 1 pin't a mite ashamed
to own up that I'm a-doin' all 1 ean to
help it along, Consarn bis picter, 1 don't
like him, an’ never did, ¢ Was n-sny-
in' suthin' he thought awful sharp about
ol' mnids, t'other day, but | didn't let on
1 beerd him, though 1 kuew bie was a-sny-
in’ It fer my "specinl benefit, but, thinks
'L Jest you walt an' see If there hain't
one ol' mald that's enough fer ye, when
she gits a chance to do suthin"."”

“I have been counsiderably worried on
Rhoda's account,” sald Dick, "Having
no mother to advise her, he has n greater
chance to influence ber than Naunle, And
1 think, too, that Rhoda cares wore for
bhim than Nannie does,"

] guess you're right nbout that," re-
sponded Bamantby, “but ye needn't wor-
ry. Rbody's smart enough to look out
fer herwelf, 1 reckon, though she's kind
o' soft about sowe thiugs, lke ‘most all

“‘*ﬁo&lhﬂn“num&nm
w.hmm “But it seems to
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me that that vont must e nneemimoniy
divty, fodging from the amonnt of Tabor
You ave layiong ont on i

Ul eametly dien" explainel Ma-
wanthy,  “1's phel, He's danbied one
pleove clear np to the elhow.”

S Hke 1o konow where he's been to
ot pitel on bis clothes?" wondersd ek,
“Phore iso't o pioe tree any where abont
the nelghborhoml, though there may be
somo sl ones penre the Big Swamp.”’

1 donne where he got it trom, ot i«
there, wipe enongh,” rosponded Saman-
thy, “He come a-fetehin’ ont the cont
a litthe spell ngo as pomp'ne as a knroel
of m'lishy, teainin® day, an' sex he: )
wint this eleaned,’ as of 1 was obleeged
to trot ‘ronmd when he told me to U
give you a guarter of yoin'll elean !
siys heo peseein® that 1 owas goin' to git
bufty ‘bout bein' ordered oo Phint
e g dlilferen T eomlidn't wien n guars
ter any gquicker, so 1 sgid 1'd do it an’
that's what Pmoup 1o now,”

SMamanthy,” soid ek, oo low amld
mystorions whisper, 1 beliove I could
tell where that pitels come from,”

CWhy - ~what 'ye mean? asked MNa-
manthy, lier womnan's enviosity all arons-
ol in an dnstant by the oir of mystery
ahout Diek's words gml manner.

1 omean jnst this: That 1 believe
Wayne's u rasenl,” answered Dick, *
believe he conld el ue who stole those
horses i he <aw i 1"

o] lamd o' delivernnee!™ bl Ba-
wanthy, “Hoey son any dee who inder
the son an® aleth it was? Heg?”

“F have answoered Dick,  “Hut 1 don't
wittit to say anything more now. Perhaps
I onght not to have sald os mneh ns |1
live, bt 1 know you ean keop things to

yourselt, 1 haven't wold yon anything
that amonnts 1o moneh, bar it may set you
to thinking, sand if you Keep your oyes
aud enrs open You way see  and  hear

I-mm-.-thhlu that will help to stralghten

things out. 1 think, as 1 sald, that 1
know where that pitch eame from, and
teenight 1I'm golng 1o tind ont whether |
atteright or wrong about it. 1 1 nm, 1
shall feel suve that 1 know who one of
the men s that helped to steal Averlll's
horses,”

“Do you s'pledon hin?" asked Baman-
thy, in n whisper, with n furtive look
abont them, ns it she balt cxpected to
tinel Mr. Wayne listening to their conver-
sulion,

“Yes, 1 do" answered Dick, “But 1
wusn't golng to sny unything more about
it, was 17 I'Il tell you more about what
1 think Wefore long., In the meantime
keep what 've hinted 1o yourself, Sa-
manthy,"”

“1 will 50, responded Snmanthy.
bow d'yd come 1o mistrost——"

But Dick was resolute in his determina-
tion Lo say no more abont the matter
then, ;

“Walt n while," he salid, and then went
baek to his work,

“For gomdness' sake!” Xamanthy kept
snying to herself, by spolls, nll day, *1'd
like to know it it ean be so! The llee!
A hoss thiet in the honse! My good-

ess,

“But

CHAPTER X1,

1t was gftor nine o'clock, aud the sing-
ing «lass was ln the middle of a new
tune, when Bil Green, who was sitting
by the window of the school house, look-
ed out and saw o mnn going down the
path leading to the erossronds Crom Mr,
Hoone's,

“'Pears o we thot Yooks lke ek
Rreayton,” thought BIL  “Wonder what
he's skalkin® “round a'ter now?”

Dick had stopped fn the path and was

listening 1o the singing,  As Bl watched
him from the window he started on,
- "lle's goin' from bowe,'” sald Hill te
himself,  “1'm a-goln' to foller him an'
soo where boe goes this time=or my name
anin't Bl Qreenl”

e conteived to slip out of the school
house withont being observed and crept
cantlonsly alomg the path  toward the
place where he had seen Dick last, It
wis i elondy night and one could see but
n little way into the gloom, cxcept when
the clowls broke away tor n moment and
let the moon shine through,

There had leen one of these breaks in
the elonds when Dick pansed to listen,
nied B3I Jooking ont just nt that time,
had had ne trouble in recoguiging him,
His curlosity waos excited at onee when
he saw Dick golng away from Mr,
Boone's.  But one settler lived in that
dvection, a German, unahle to talk a
dozen words of English, and with him
DPiek wonld be unlikely to have any bus-
Inoss,

Bill hind been keenly suspleions of Dick
ever sliee the conversation which took
plice at Averill's on the tivst day of the
senreh, and it was therefore quite nat-
ural, und but the work of a moment, for
him to deelde o play the spy.

Dick had started for the cottonwood
tres, on which he expeeted to find some-
thing new, by a route somewhat more
ronndabout than the one he had taken
on the day of the discovery of the weit-
Ing, but part of the way would run on
higher ground, where the nnderbrush was
thinner, and travellng In a eloudy night
would thus be rendered ensler,

Bill Green orept nlong the road swiftly
in shodow tll be conld faintly discern
Dick's figure ahend. Then he slnckened
his pace and kept along ot a safe dis-
tance behind,

About a mile from the school house
Dick struek off into the woods.

Bill rollowed him with all the eagers
ness of a bloodhound on the seent of a
flecing fuglitive,

*I'his Is gettin® to be mighty exeitin',"
whispered Bill to himself, *1 wonder
what It's goln' 10 amount to¥"

Two or three drops of cold perspiration
hroke ont on Rill's forchead ns the
thought of horse thioves came Into his
mind: At beart be wans n coward. Horse
thieves stood to him for all that was des-
perate and dapngerous, ‘I'o be near them
was to be on the brink of a precipice.

He rully vealized the awrul danger he
wight be in should Diek prove to be one
af those daresdevil charncters and hap-
pen to discover him. But he wasn't go-
ing to baek out now, He hated Dick too
mwneh to give up while there was n chance
of discovering something ngalust him,

1"T'n be continued.)
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Frank Siockton's New Home,

“Claymont,” Frank Stockton's new
home, Is the fmldllment of his leal: *a
garden spot, shut In from the world
amid the hills of the beautitul and his-
torle valley of the Shevandoah, a few
mlles distant from qualut old Charles-
town, In West Vieginia,” wrltes Clifs
ford HHoward In the Ladles' Home
Journal, A hundeed and Afty ncres
of forest, fields and orchards; of wide-
spreading lnwas and terraced gardens,
and ln thelr midst u stately manslon of
Colonlal archltecture, Standing on a
Kentle eminence, the house overlooks
the landscape, In which few other
dwellings arve visible, and no highway
nor rond passes wlihin slght of It, 1t
stands back more than three-quarters
of & wmile from the entrance to the
grounds, and Is reached by a winding
dreiveway through a wood of onk and
taugled vines, with heve nmd there a
masi of rock or some bonlder, adding
to the pleture of romantle wildness."”

Here Is something that may intevest
women:who are looklng for hushands;

:“m bates mightlly to marry un en-
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old suburban community will

alficent Mount Greenwood, Willls N. Rudd, superintendent of Mount

econtinues very energetic In the removals, an
old lots taken in part exchange for
of & large block will soon be added

as Ilo&:t Greenwood deeds
to

»
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There is no Bait
on our) Hook.....
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N ia oot for thet purpete; but takes the place of the noivy,
" shsky, rosbivsome oiuitie thel covees more (ham hall the
trovtie and caponee of vour sewing machine, | We hove 1he
only Mk -oliteh sewing mathine made without! & shetile.

"“To GAtCh ™ SUCKEPrS ™™ = oot it sho cioin good wen- |

actvel cont of manulociore of our guods, srvery Olher sewing moechine company (urms oul an lnferior
wrade of machins, the price of which js mede 1 sull (he tovie of borgain sevhers and persons whe'
thisk anythieg bs good Gaouyd for +/1he wemeR."....... WE BELIEVE THE BEST IS GOOD
ENGUGH FOR_EVERYBODY and vo menaistiore ool ONE GRADE, which Is THE BEST
el aodBBolo0aa00000 U g ORI TNE '-'I'L&l"

We Have.an Article of Real Merit ... |
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,beon mode in sowing machioes 00 well on in other machinery, ond bacowse vou ore lomilier with
the working of some other moke, don't B0 160 sure N Io the bost watl vou have tried the NO, 9.
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General Office:
WHEELER & WILSON M'F'0. CO.
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ing machines con be ol lor feva Than (e

80 and 82 Wabash Ave.’
CHICAGO, ILLINOIS . . . '

STEEL BEARINGS.

SEWING MACHINE.
I7 1D THE BRSY.
ey ome 10 Ga oot et ol e bvises
NEW Itm! iats ﬂ‘h“ l%n 1 :.l:
Niobe- s |= = I’u'a-‘- - %o
m.i ”i 200014 waniloe
National 31 18.00 3§ 21.00 But ne we |3.00
Hul-'. l..ul 1900
Mascot-Zur gt o 15.00 50 neiss 1000

AR
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THE NEW

838 WARASH AVE., CHICAGO, ILL.

Machines delivered

free of charge

anywhere in

Cook County.

We sell on

monthly payments

or give big

discount for cash.

Wehavenocanvassers,

You save commission

by writing or

calling on us.
ey

STEEL BEARINGS.

Telephone Main 3874,

HARVEY S. BRACKETT,

Real Estate, Loans

—_— AN D =—

BUILDING.

Suite 307 Roanoke Bldg., 145 La Salle St.

WM. ). VOLTMER,

Prescription Druggist.

DEUTSCHE APOTHEKE.

Corner Halsted St. and Garfield Ave.
Telephone 874 Nerth.

Manufacturer of the Celebrated

COMP. GOUGH SYRUP

«++NO OURE NO PAY...

A Pestal will reach me.

Polivared AnFwhere.

HENRY STUCKART,

—a—— DEALER IN=—

FURNITURE

Carpets, Parlor Goods, Crockery,

GHAMBER SOLTS, LACE GURTALNS, SHADES.

2817 and 2819 Archer Avenue.
TELEPHONE SOUTH 382.

JOSEPH LISTER,

BONE MEAL.

1160 Elston Avenue, Chicago.

(AR, PIRI, SCOTT & (0,

Wholesale

DryGoods,

Adams and Franklin Streets,
Chicago, * " * Illinois

All Business Men

L]

DESKS AND .
OFFICE FITTINGS

.l."..l

EVELL’S

Northeast Corner Wabash Av. and Adams S0

MARSIALL HILD & (0

: WHOLESALE

DRY GOODS,

Adams, Franklin, Fifth Avenue
and Quinoy Street,

Chicago,

Illinois

- -
A. H, SUMMERS, 'Phone B. H. SUMMERS,
747 West 63d Place. Central 1448, 2064 Lexingten Street

A. H. SUMMERS & SON,

City and County Surveyors
AND CIVIL ENGINEERS.

Acourate Work. Reasonable Cha . 28 Years' Experiones.
Best of Udounm.ou. e

Room 212 Roanocke Bidg., = 145 La Salle 8t., Chloagn

W. M. HOYT COMPANY,
WHOLESALE GROCERS!

s L35 740 Mickigmm Ave. and 1 1o Bivir Street

OHRITDAGO




